HUMANISM & THE CHURCHES

loJDonne's poem on the wedding of Somerset one
catches It glimpse of the warmth and splendour of a
festive season at Court:

At Court the spring already advanced is,

The sun stays longer up; and yet not his

The glory is; far other, other fires.

First zeal to Prince and State; then love's desires

Burn in one breast, and like Heaven's two great lights

The one doth govern days, the other nights.

And then that early light which did appear

Before the sun and moon created were,

The Prince's favour is diffus'd o'er all,

From which all Fortunes, Names, and Natures fall;

Then from those wombs of stars, the Bride's bright eyes,

At every glance a constellation flies,

And sows the Court with stars, and doth prevent

In light and power the all-eyed firmament;

First her eyes kindle other ladies' eyes,

Then from their beams their jewels' lustres rise,

And from their jewels torches do take fire,

And all is warmth and light and good desire.1

Even Milton in his youth felt the glamour of Court
pageantry:

Tow'red cities please us then,
And the busy hum of men,
Where throngs of Knights and Barons bold
In weeds of peace high triumph hold,
With store of Ladies whose bright eyes
Rain influence and adjudge the prize
Of wit and arms while both contend
To win her grace whom all commend.
There let Hymen oft appear
In saffron robe, with taper clear,
And pomp and feast and revelry,
With mask and antique pageantry*

1 Eclogue, 1613, December 26,11. 15-32.
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